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The Latest Invention. 





Ir isn't often that a new adjunct is in- 
vented to help along the cause of piety and 
but we have one at last, 


one that supplies a long-felt want. 


camp-meetings ; and 


| deposing him. 
| cipal part of the patronage of the city govern- 
} ment, 
. | possible opportunities to strengthen 


} county, 


| merely a band of robbers, 


Men with handsome wives generally object | 


to allowing them to to camp-meetings 
on account of the prevalence of hug- 

In- 
both 


to go to 


go 
alone, 
ging among the ministers and deacons. 
deed, it 


‘ied and 


used to be very dangerous for 


marr single attractiveness 


religious unguarded 
that 


invention 


these circuses by male 


relatives or friends; but time 


the 
attention to works effectively. 


is past 
now, for new we are calling 

The artist has given a fair idea of this use- 
ful which a 
husband or lover can adjust and lock on se- 
curely betore *parting, and then feel the ut- 
that brotherly arm will 


steal around that shapely waist, while asking 


contrivance, this barbed zone, 


most confidence no 


the owner of it if she feels the need of heaven- | as this 


ly support. 
Of course it is not at all popular with cer- 


tain ones, always found at camp-meetings, 
and it may not be with certain wives and 


sweethearts; but its bound to be popular . 
with lovers and husbands. 





The Democratic Stone-Throwers. 





THERE hever was a time 
Demoeratic politics in this county when there 
was 80 little hope of a union of warring fac- 
tions as at present. are four factions, 
the County. Democracy, the 
the Anti-Kelly Tammany Hall party, 
and the Irving Hall Democracy. 
true that the leaders of these factions deplore 
the fact that they are 


There 


party, 


in the history of 


While it is 


as widely separated as | 
though of different political shades, neither of 


THE JUDGE. 


Works, 
County Democracy, 


recognized as the leader of the 
but he is surrounded by 
would-be leaders, who would gladly in 


This faction controls the prin- 


is 


assist 


had, the best 
itself. 


to the abundance of leaders, 


and has for two years, 
Owing, however, 
it is to-day without prestige, and its right to 
recognition by the State Committee, as the | 
regular Democracy of this county, 
able. Owing to the lamentable ignorance of 
the hay-seed members of the State Committee 
the of affairs in this 


is question- 


concerning condition 





the County Democracy leaders have 


| been permitted to shine as the bright, par- 


ticular stars of the great Democratic party at 
this end of the State. 

As a 
Democracy 


ranization, 
set 


political org 
be 
It has no real strength, as was 
Tam- 
and 
unanimously the daily 
newspapers this city, polled a vote that 
conipletely overwhelmed it. The cry started 
by Commissioner Thompson and a band of 
thirsty Democratic politicians a few 
that the Hall party 
suited the public 
fancy at that time, and the thirsty politicians 
captured a tidal wave 


the County 
may down as a delusion 
and a snare. 
shown in the campaign of 1881, when 
Hall, in her 


denounced almost 


many crippled condition, 
by 


of 


years 


ago, Tammany 


and rode upon it to 
snug places. No man in politics has been 
more roundly abused, and perhaps misunder- 
than Mr. Kelly. Mr. Kelly knows, as 


every man at all familiar 


stood, 
cal politics must know, that there has always 
been at least 40,000 men in this city whocon- 
sider it a part of their religion to vote the 
ticket. The County Democracy 
leaders attempt to convince themselves that 
they can defeat this vote; or gather it into 


Tammany 


their camp. 


‘ 


Tammany Hal | 


| 


While they ery aloud for ‘‘peace and har- 
mony,” they say to Mr. Kelly and Tammany 
Hall, ‘‘We spit upon you.” Such- conduct 
is the fatal blunder of ‘the County 
Democracy. Mr. Kellyis neither bound ~by 
precedent nor common sénse to make ever- 
tures to the County Democracy for a: union 
of the party. He has been spat.apon, ridis 
culed; and denounced by their leatlers “until 
hé has been forced to occupy an independent 
position, He looks now to the Detocticy of 
the rest of the State to recognize the fact that 
he holds the balance of power, in a@ pelitical 

in. this at this time, and Be 
would be a poor politician indeed whosiroutd 
fail to accord that position to him. : 


sense, county, 


THE JUDGE has no suggestions to offer. It 
has no political complexion, but as a disinter- 


| ested spectator, desires merely to point out 


to Mr. Thompson and his fellow leadérs the 
danger that ‘lies before them in the coniing 
State Convention if they undertake to bam- 
boozle the hay-seed delegates inte the belief 


them is willing to extend the right hard “of}that*the faction which they represent controls 
' thé Democratic vote of New York county. 
pile of stones which he is prepared to throw | 
at any candidate who may dare to mount the | 
gubernatorial or mayoralty platform as the | 


fellowship, and each has within easy réath a 


candidate of a faction. 


Thompson, of the Department of Public 


Commissioner Hubert | 





As for the Irving Hall and the Anti-Kelly 
Tammany Hall factions, all of the rank and 
file can be comfortably seated in any large 
publie hall in this city. We cheerfully sub- 


mit this information to the hay-seed delega 





with New York lo- | 





tion to the State Convention, sothat they may 
know something of the actual condition of af- 
fairs in the Democratic party in this county. 
Although the Irving Hall and the Anti-Kell) 
Tammany Hall factions are small in numbers, 
yet they are of considerable importance, as 
disturbing elements, and although the leaders 
the lay 
upon their respectability and regularity, they 
are merely men who fled from or 
out of Tammany Hall. 


of County Democracy great stress 


were kicked 


The Dismay of “the Finest.” 
DISTRICT-ATTORNEY JOHN MCKEON, of this 
county, is over seventy years of age. He 


was elected to his present position last year, 
but thirty years ago he held the same office. 
During his long and eventful life in this city 
he has had much to do with police depart- 


| ments and public presecutors, and it cannot 
| be otherwise than true that-he thus gained 


Now that he is 
considerably on the shady side of life, he seems 
determined to give the public the benefit of 
his experience. His recent raid upon the 
main office of antic 


much valuable information. 


a 


gig 


lottery enterprise 


| in this city Was perhaps: his most astonishing 
was | 


performance while in office, and the gamblers 
of this city are transfixed with horror. Mr. 
McKeon’s raid upen the policy people was 
made without consultation with the heads of 
the police department of this city, and they 
groaned in secret when they heard of his con- 
duct. He engaged a party of private detect- 
ives, and through them succeeded in captur- 
ing the main office of the lottery company. 
For this excellent piece of work the citizens 
of New York have reason to give thanks to 
Mr. McKeon, notwithstanding the fact that, 
in the Opinion of ‘‘eminent lawyers,” he had 
no right to engage a band of private detect- 
ives to accomplish his purpose. The ‘* finest 
police force in the world” feel that they have 
been grossly insulted by Mr. McKeon, but re- 
spectable citizens will incline tothe:belief that 
Mr. McKeon knew that the raiding of the main 
office of the Jottery company Could not safely 
be intrusted to the ‘‘ finest.” - Mr. “McKeon, 
not satisfied with officially branding the:police 
department as incompetent and dishonest, has 
added fuel to the already brightly burning fire 
by allegifig that certain police magistrates im- 
plored- him HOt to raid the poli¢y people. He 
has been askéd to furnish for public inspection 
the names Of these magistrates, and itis to be 
hoped that he will not decline to make them 
known. 





WHat is tle marked difference between a 
temperance and a religious camp-meeting? 
At one they have liquor for sale, and at the 
other they do not... At°which camp-meeting 
is there the most fun ?°-Oh, ask something 
hard, 


ONonovan Rossa and his fleree dynamite 
gang are going to join with Arabi Bey in knock- 
ing the bottom outof England. We have felt 
confident all along that England-would get 
into trouble-yet with this same terrible man. 
Will Gladstone throw-up the sponge or drop 
Ireland, which? - 
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Probably a crowd like this would receive better treatment than 


MORNING—-EVENING. 


1 sroop on the pier in the morning 
As the festive excursion went out, 
’Mid the blare of the band ’neath the awning, 
And the handkerchief wave and the shout. 
Each face had a joyous expression, 
Each eye had a sparkling ray, 
And I said, as I stood on the string-piece, 
‘You do look uncommonly gay— 
Good day!” 
. * . . . . 
It is twilight. Again I am standing 
On the pier as that ’scursion comes in. 
How silently up to the landing 
Draws the boat with its Sunday-school kin. 
Each person loaks fagged out—exhausted ; 
Each person is moody and mum, 
And I say, as I stand on the string-piece, 
“You do look uncommonly glum— 
Git ham!” 
—wW. P. 


A Great Financier. 


BY JOHN BLACKBRIDGE, 

Ir I have not lately unfolded to an attentive 
world the leaves of that book on which are in- 
scribed the destinies and doings of the monu- 
mental mereantile and financial firm of Bosco- 
bello, Bolaro & Co., it is not because there is 
little to be learned therefrom, or that the 
theme is lacking in interest. During the late 
torrid heats the minds of readers were not in 


condition to grasp the profound philosophies 


enunciated and practiced by the great Bosco- 
hello. 
heavy boots, and the high collars of Coney 


Jokes on spring poets, the old man’s 


Island glasses of beer, were good enough for 
that spell of weather. But cooler days now 
invite us to nobler contemplations, 

The operations of the house during the past 
year have been gigantic, successful, and much 
talked about. Having obtained advices from 
the Azores as to the failure of the canary seed 


crop, they at once secured the entire visible | 


supply on the planet; fifteen bags in New 


soston, three pecks in Philadelphia. The 


protits on this stupendous corner were seven- | 
teen dollars and fifty cents, and something over | 


twenty dollars were expended in cabling, but, 
as the senior member remarked, ‘You can’t 
almost always have glory and profit both.” 
Their potato speculation was even more 
brilliant. It is well known that in May and 


June, 1882, it was impossible for evén the 


[NEVER Saw! f 
ABoar | 
RACE ; 


tinent 


| Greenwich measurement. 
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ordinary run of millionaires to command a | 
| dish of potatoes. 
| was obliged to forego potatoes, and consume 


Even the Hon. Russell Sage 
Invited once to a free lunch 
by Mo Mitchell (who wanted points), and see- 
ing a dish of Saratoga chips on the table, he 
exclaimed, ‘‘What reckless extravagance! 
This is indeed a preferred stock!” Then 
placing several handfuls in his pocket, he 
said, ‘‘I will take these home to my family 
and gladden their hearts. They have not 
tasted potatoes in six weeks.” 

At this time the entire supply on the Con- 


rice and beans. 


(eighty-four barrels, and a ‘‘ small 
measure,” with an honest bottom, accidentally 


discovered on the Eighth avenue) was con- 
trolled by Boscobello, Belaro & Co. In this 
transaction they were largely assisted by the 
heavier banks of Wall street. The discount 
line of the firm went up to $40,000, and Bos- 
cobello, in his zeal to crowd every dollar into 


the speculation, went without kis usual spring | 
| allowance of percale shirts ($7.50 a half dozen, 


with an oroide collar-stud thrown in). Vie- 
tory crowned his efforts, and he succeeded in 
driving up potatoes to two dollars a quart, 
at which price I now owe my grocer for three 
months’ consumption. Boscobello complains 
that his bankers absorbed more than their 
fair share of the profits, and that they sampled 
the potatoes quite too lavishly; but still he 
says, ‘‘Madame gets six weeks at Saratoga 
from the proceeds, we have had our ceilings 


| kalsomined, and have had a plumber and 
_helper in the house two days, so you can 
| fancy we made out pretty well.” 


The operations of the house in ice are not 
so well known. Boscobello foresaw the sear- 
city of ice in New York for the season of 1882, 
owing to the prevalence of killing frosts on 
the Hudson, and the damming of the Maine 
rivers by people who had anything to do with 
them. 
ice at less than market rate, ‘‘to arrive,” re- 


| ceiving five cents per ton deposit as a gnar- 
York, four barrels in London, a bushel in | 


’ 


No time of 
arrival was specified, but this great merchant 
was accustomed to state verbally, as follows: 
‘We have advices it is now on the way; we 
will let you know on arrival.” This was per- 
fectly true, since every day the Shipping 


antee of the buyers’ good faith. 


Gazette announced icebergs moving south- | 


wardly, latitude 47.10 N., longitude 62 W., 
‘*T can’t help it, 


' 


my boy,’ 





* Hillsdales” 


Hence he sold several million tons of 


said Boscobello to me one morning, | 


have, eh? 


| when a disappointed contractor slammed the 
office oy 
can’t help it if the bergs don’t arrive in the 
East River on time. The profits don’t war- 
rant me in towingthemin. But, in the mean- 
| time, we retain our customers’ margins as a 
guarantee faith, When the 
comes, we shall be very liberal in weight. No 
2,000 pound tons shall be dealt out by 
2,240 pounds every time. 


door behind him in great wrath. 


of good ice 
us; 
I may indeed lose 
by my generosity, but such is my nature, and 
I can’t help it.” 
I often partake of the hospitality of the 
Senor His is at the 
corner of Fifth avenue and Eleventy-fourth 
street, a toney quarter, where the blue blood 
extensively prevails and is highly appreciated. 
Our favorite lounging room is the rear parlor, 
where the open windows give plenty of air, 
| and yet the closed shutters in front suggest 
| that the entire nousehold is at Newport. The 
| Senor has a good dinner at six p. m., having 
| trained his cook carefully to avoid such 
menus as are published in the Tribune. Even 
Talboys admits that old Bos and Blackbridge 
together have a pretty good notion of a din- 
| ner, and that their only heresy consists in 
| holding that a sowpcon of Bordeaux mustard 
is a necessary component part of a successful 
val-au-vent-a-la-financiere. 


Boscobello. residence 


| Reelining on a sofa in this rear parlor the 
other afternoon after dinner, enjoying the 
| view of a superb example of James Hope 
over the mantel, flanked on either side by a 
| Rousseau and a Diaz, | to my 
‘‘ Senor, can you not acquaint me with some 
of your methods? I, would 
be rich and famous. I, too, would like to be 
| able to draw checks and things on banks, 
and also, Cospetto, to receive the same written 
I, too, would hke to own choice 
examples of James Hope, Diaz and Rousseau; 
I would like kalsomined ceilings, potatoes, 
moquette carpets, and to be able to buy for 
two days the society of a plumber and helper. 
Tell me how these things are done.” 
” replied Senor Boscobello. 
‘¢ First help me finish this flask of De Martigny 
that has been so long in the ice-pail. It is 
| desirable,” he continued, sipping the bubbling 
amber of the vintage, ‘‘to begin with, that 
a mercantile financier should own an unexcep- 
| tionably toney residence, like this one. 1 
hought it a few years ago for $50,000, paying 
$5,000 and hanging up the remainder on long 


said host, 


business too, 


to my order. 


Volontiers,” 





















































This young man may never rival Levy; he may never get 
siz hundred dollars a sreek 8 but he 
will be sure to get all that the neighborhood affords, 


fo his oln’s, 


mortgage. That is, I had a clerk buy it for 
me in his own name, and he signed the mort- 
gage, so that I took the property subject to the 
incumbrance, and thus can, and do, proudly 
say on ‘Change, ‘Sir, I never executed a 
mortgage in my life.’ Then this $50,000 
worth of furniture and choice works of art, 
all contributed by Stottier and Pymus, the 
buyer of the house laid it all in on credit, 
except the first payment of $5,000. Not on 
the installment plan; oh, no, he said, ‘I 
take a clean bill or no trade; I make my 
rates, and that ends the transaction.’ 
dealers finally consented, because here was a 
party buying a Fifth avenue house; and tak- 
ing into consideration the profits on the out- 
fit, fifty per cent. at least, the risk was worth 
taking. All this was made over to me, and I 
have a good title. Stottier and Pymus have 
irreproachable judgment 


got an against 


The | 
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house lent money at the rate of ten cents a 
day for a hundred dollars, and were not over- 
captious as to the securities, provided they 
were negotiable notes; but the loans must be 
short, and always promptly paid. As for ne- 
gotiable notes, if other people decline to 
create them for you, does it not follow that 
you are obliged to create them for yourself? 
So it appeared to me, and I found it was just 
as easy to borrow on a note of Hodge, Podge 
& Co., when executed by myself, as when exe- 
cuted by the great Hodge in proper person. 
All that was necessary was that the note 
should be a good copy, and have a long time 
torun. Now, if ten cents pays for a hundred 
dlollars one day, a dollar pays for a thousand, 
and five dollars pays for five thousand. At 
$5,000 I stopped. This money I deposited 
in a Wall street bank, and by keeping three 
or four loans going all the time, each of which 
at maturity was paid up sharp, and then a 
new one created, I managed never to have 
less than $3,000 in the Wall street bank, and 
often a larger amount. 
applied to the said bank for ten thousand dol- 
lars on our own note at three months, secured 
by twice the amount of Hodge, Podge & Co. 
and others at six months. This was granted, 
and my system of loans has ever since oper- 
ated successfully. Thus I have surrounded 
myself with luxuries, established a great 
house—Boscobello, Bolaro & Co. being known 
in all great commercial centers from Hack- 
ensack down to Philadelphia—-and have ceased 
to experience the pangs which proceed from 
a penniless pocket. 

‘‘ Ta this way,” continued the great finan- 
cier, ‘‘ affairs flow smoothly on, and in pro- 
cess of time the commercial structure of Bos- 


| cobello, Bolaro & Co., veneered at first with 


Manuel Martinez on his notes, but that does | 


not annoy me. I have the furniture and the 
works of art; and they have got the judgment. 


tureowned by Ignacio Boscobello. Thus I en- 
joy the results of regular business procedure, 
the rapacious furniture manufacturers 
are taught a useful lesson.” 

‘‘'This is indeed admirable,” said I, ‘‘ and 
inspires me with a profound desire to go and 
do likewise; but then, how to raise the $10,000, 
more or less, to start in with; there’s the 
rub.” 

‘‘Nothing easier, my boy,” replied Bosco- 


and 


tigny; ‘‘let me tell you how I fixed that. Ar- 
riving here from Cuba, with the promise that 
sundry sugars and tobacco should 
signed to me, and possessing very little else, 
I saw a bank statement in the morning jour- 
nals to the effect that the banks were all the 
time lending over three hundred millions of 
dollars to somebody. Three hundred millions 
is a great deal of money. I only wanted one 
six-thousandth part of this; and this, in fact, 
being about my fair share, I resolved to get 
it. First, I deposited five hundred dollars 
with a respectable banking This 


be con- 


house. 








what shallow moralists might style a coating 
of fraud, will be protected by an impervious 
roofing of righteous dealing. 
have been able to forego the manufacture of 
large quantities of the paper of Hodge, Podge 
& Co., and we actually now and then have a 
piece of genuine paper. 

come to us from Cuba, 


Sugar has begun to 
and there will be 


| most always rains on such days. 


After a few months I | 


Indeed, we | 


| opportunities for operations as brilliant as | 
The sheriff knows too much to levy on the furni- | 


the potato speculation. What people call 


| honesty is a very commendable pastime, if 





you can afford to practice it. You can’t 
yet afford it, and if I were in your case I 
shouldn't try. Aim high, my boy. You may 
not rise to be a first-class, towering fraud, 
like the manipulators of the Elevated and 
Union Pacific railways, and consequently 
may not be able to become a member of Rev. 
John Hall's church, but you may, like me, 


; | attain toa respectable position as a financier, 
bello, ringing for another flask of De Mar- | 


who uniformily pays his loans, and puts up 
undoubted collateral. It is in this very un- 
doubtedness of the collateral that the success 
comes in, because if people once begin to 
doubt you, you are exploded and bounced at 
a moment’s notice. But if you follow my 
example, and never lose sight of the cardinal 
virtue of contracting debts, and then paying 
them sharp on time, you will become rich and 
great.” 
* * . * * * 


I am about organizing a firm on the above | 


basis, and need a partner who controls five 


hundred dollars; an expert penman preferred. 
No applicants from the ‘‘ Business Opportuni- 


” 


ties’ column of the Herald will be treated 
with. Ihave not yet come down so low as 
that. This is the opportunity of a life-time, 


and you will forever regret it if you fail to 
address me at room No. 13, New Court-House, 
in the City of New York. 


A Side Show. 


It al- 


The crops 


IT was acireus day, and it rained. 


would be better if there Were more traveling 
circuses. 

It was a nice, sticky day, and the country 
people, who always come in town with long 
and large—always about three sizes too large 
—-linen dusters, looked discouraged, as they 
plodded arm in arm through the moisture, 
and paused occasionally under a dripping 
awning, where might be found 
‘‘eufe’s ” for the sale of cheerful and innocent 
(of lemon) lemonade, the plethoric sandwich, 


numerous 


and the ever-reliable gingerbread and pea- 
nuts. 

It was at such a place, on just such a day, 
a rural couple halted and gazed at the tempt- 
ing display. Then overpowered with a sud- 
den outburst of generosity, he concluded to 
invest in a sandwich, and gave at least one 
half to his female companion, who, in the 
light of the subsequent conversation, must 
certainly have been his better (or worser) 
half. 

‘* Where did yer 
quired she, while her mouth watered in de- 


git it—what is it?” in- 
lightful anticipation. 

‘*] got it over there, an’ it’s a sanwhich. 
Eat it, ‘ts good.” 

‘* What did yer pay fer it?” 

‘Ten cents.” 

‘*Ten cents! Gracious Jupiter, but you Le 
a durned fool to spend yer money in that way, 
and fer that thing. Why, yer could git more 
crackers than one could eat fer ten cents. I'd 
see ‘em in purgatory ‘fore I'd pay that price 
fer it, an’ I don’t want none, so there!” and 


| she was so mad at the reckless extravagance 





on the part of her liege that her appetite fled, 


| and she could not enjoy the procession of 


‘gorgeously painted and gilded chariots of 
the grandest and most colossal aggregation 
and seventeen consolidated shows in one,” as 
it. filed slowly along. 


A MAN in Philadelphia has two wives, with 
whom he lives in the same house, and it is 
said that he abuses them both. ‘This is al- 
lowing a man altogether too much fun. He 
won't enjoy Paradise worth a cent, 


NOTHING makes the average policeman so 
mad at night as to see a citizen enjoying him- 
self on his front stoop. They evidently want 
people to get in out of sight, so that they can 
lay off a few hours themselves. It is mighty 
warm work, this being obliged to keep mov- 
ing these hot nights, especially on 4 beat 


| where there are a great many beer shops, 


and when the cool front stoops look so tempt- 
ing, too. 
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LONG ISLAND CITY. 


Poor Hunter’s Point 
Is all out of joint— 
Old Nick himself couldn’t mend her. 
Her crecit looks blue. 
And there isn’t a Jew 
The tenth of a cent would lend her. 


To mix up the crash 
A lot of her ‘‘ brash ” 
Officials their posts have forsaken ; 
And what with her smells 
And her gambling hells, 
By her doom she'll soon be o’ertaken. 


She's infested with bogs, 
Uprooted by hogs, 
And the result is very foul air; 
And the clanging of bells 
Her quick doom foretells, 
Unless something’s done by her mayor. 


She’s the great entrépot 
For those who would go 
To Rockaway Beach or elsewhere; 
But no one there sticks 
But gamblers, and “sich” 
As work in the stench factories there. 


Her roads are the worst 
They look like the first 

Ever built to kill and to maim; 
And her ferries are bad 
As a place ever had 

if ‘‘ ferry” is the properest name. 
She is doomed to decay, 
She’s had her last day— 

She used to be sportive and racy; 
We'll dump her remains 
In one of her drains, 

And write—-* Requit scat in pace.” 


BLIFSON’S ROOSTER. 


BY JEREMIAH L. M’CARTHY. 

A SHORT time prior to the first of May of the 
present year, I made up my mind to leave the 
crowded metropolis, where I was then resid- 
ing, and remove to a more congenial location, 
in the shape of some quiet, lonely street situ- 
ated in some correspondingly quiet, lonely 
suburb. 

Being a humorist—that is, as much of a one 
as I possibly can—of course I am somewhat 
melancholy, and love quiet. The daily shriek- 
ing and whizzing of the elevated railroad 


trains, and the continuous roar and rattle of 
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the horse-cars and other surface vehicles past 
my door, was neither in harmony with my 
sadness nor conducive to my—humor; nor 
was the melody of the thousand hand-organs, 
German bands, street-hawkers, etc., as well 
as the million other sounds and noises of a 
large city. 

Accordingly I determined to seek an abode 
more in sympathy with myself, and, with this 
object in view, attentively scanned the ‘To 
Lets” of the Herald, Sun, Tribune, and the 
rest of them, for some time, in hopes of coming 
across a desirable place. 

But I could find nothing suitable; there 
were plenty of houses such as I wanted, but 
the rents were too high in every case for my 
slender purse, while there were also numerous 
others such as I didn’t want with low rents. 

However, one day I met young Finchley— 
junior member of the firm of A. Finchley & 
Son, real estate agents, No. — Bowery—who 
informed me, after being made acquainted 
with my wants, that he had just the place for 
me. 

‘‘Over in Harlem, old fellow; the exact 
thing; pleasant house, fine garden, nice, quiet 
neighborhood, and only $30 a month; owner 
wants his rent monthly.” 

I knew young Finchley—we were old 
chums—and, knowing that he was giving me 
the ‘‘straight tip,” and none of his profes- 
sional ‘‘shenanigan,” I resolved to take the 
house. 

I did so. Having examined the place in 
company with young Finchley, I found it in 
good repair, and as he had described it. 

On May-day I procured the services of two 
brawny teamsters, with a pair of sorry-look- 


menced moving. 
It took us nearly all day, but at last every- 
thing was conveyed, and I was settled in my 


ing horses and a dilapidated van, and com- | 





new domicile. 

It was a nice place, just what I desired. 
The house was small, but pleasant, and quite 
large enough for me, while its surroundings, 
half country, half city, were quite in keeping 
with it. 

I had yet to discover, however, that my 








Eden was not devoid of its serpent. Very 
soon I found out that my next-door neighbor 


| kept poultry. 


But it wasn't the poultry I objected to; that 

| is, all of them, though the Lord knows they 

gave me trouble enough. It was the leader— 

one solid man of the flock—a great, hulking, 

fierce rooster, who had the worst voice of any 
of his tribe I ever heard. 

The noise produced by the rasping of a file 
over asaw wasn’t anything compared with 
the discord that issued from the demoniacal 
throat of that abominable bird. 

Oh! the days and weeks of torment I suf- 
fered from that monster. Every morning 
about daybreak, when, after tossing on my 
restless couch through the long hot night, I 
would sink at last into a delicious slumber, 
he would open with his horrible voice, wak- 
ing me up like a galvanic battery, and never 

| ceasing until it was broad daylight. 

| After st unding the nuisance for a week or 
| so, I determined to see the owner of the bird 
| about it. 














To those wate ring-} lace swells, ** A couple of brain/ess 
heads.” 


‘““Mrs. Blexdale,” I remarked one morning 
to my house-keeper, ‘‘do you know the name 
of the gentleman that lives next door? I mean 
the one that owns the poultry.” 

‘©Oh! him, sir,” 
keeper, ‘‘his name is 
Blifson.”’ 


answered the  housc- 
Blifson—Mr. Paul 


Eating my breakfast. I went at once in quest 
of Mr. Blifson, wnom I was lucky enough to 
meet near his stoop. He was a jolly-looking 
old party, with a capacions stomach and 
rubicund visage. He listened very quietly to 
my complaint, laughing as he did so, and when 
I had finished, said: 

“ Well, Mr. Jawsie, I’m sorry indeed that 
the rooster annoys you, but really I can see, 
as far as I am concerned, no remedy for the 
ease. The bird is of value to me, and you 
surely do not expect me to kill him. Besides, 
you know, it is only natural for him to make 
a little noise.” 

I saw at once that it was useless to con- 
tinue the conversation, and quietly withdrew, 
but my resentment for the rooster was as 
fierce as ever. 

Days passed and my wrath increased. Not 
content with his horrible squawking, Blifson’s 
rooster soon began to make little excursions 
into my garden, which I had commenced 
planting with choice flowers. 

He was usually accompanied in his raids by 
his whole family, and you can fancy how nice 
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If we wish to escape being clubbed by our police protectors, 
why not have their clubs arranged afler the manner of the 
patent extension fan-club, Or, after they have exerted them- 
selves in subduing some citizen who has the audacity to enjoy 
the cooling breeze af his door steps, the “ finest” can calmly 
fan themselves back to comfort again? 


and verbenas looked when these 
playful birds got through with them. 

In vain did I patch holes in the fence, and 
take other means to prevent the invasions; 
every contrivance failed, and the ruin went 


my roses 


on. 


I grew desperate, and determined to have | 


the fiendish rooster’slife. I took young Finch- 


ley into my confidence—he lived on the same 


street—-and over some prime lager and two | 


fifteen cent cigars we matured a plan. 

The next evening, just about dusk, in ac- 
cordance with the plan mapped out, we con 
cealed ourselves in an unused basement in the 
rear of the house. There was a window to 
the cellar, the sill of it being on a level with 
the ground of the back garden, and leaving it 
wide open to attract the roostor, we patiently 
awaited developments. 

We did not have to wait long; very soonthe 
monster, who was out all hours of the night, 
and up all hours of the morning, came clack- 
ing along, and as we had sprinkled some corn 


near the window-sill, he was at once attracted | 


to it, 
After 
squinted down into the cellar, and seeing no- 
body in the dark, at once flew down. 
Now was our opportunity. 


gorging himself to 


I at once seized 
it and a bag I had provided myself with, and 
giving the word to Finch, we gave that rooster | 
a lively chase. It was rather dark in the 
cellar, for I had taken the precaution to shut 
the window, leaving only a small space open 
to admit light, but led by the rooster’s 
squawking, as he scuttled around in fear, we | 
were soon tracking him. 

After a brief but exciting pursuit, we cor- 
nered him, and young Finchley grabbed him 
securely. I then held the bag open to re- 
ceive him, and Finch stooped to place him 
in it. 

In the darkness, however, I mistook young 
Finchley’s head for the rooster, the latter— 
who was, no doubt, half-choked—being silent, 
and in my eagerness jammed the bag over it, 
nearly smothering poor Finch before I found 
out my mistake, 

Releasing him, he gasped again and again 
for breath, and relaxing his hold on the 
rooster, the latter took advantage of the op- 
portunity, and flew up to the window, where 





repletion, he | 


| and sentimental; 
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he pulled himself through the small space, 
and disappeared with a squawk of joy. 

Nor was this all. In trying tocapture him 
I stumbled over something and fell, spraining 
my wrist severely. Of course we did not 
continue our campaign against the rooster 
any more that night. Young Finchley, who 
was surly, and who, I think, half-suspected 
me of throwing the bag over his head on pur- 
| pose, went home at once, while I repaired 
| to the nearest doctor. 

I was fully two weeks getting over that in- 
jury, my peace and garden meanwhile being 
open to the ravages of that monster. 

Afterward when I met young Finchley in 
the street he never noticed me, and at the 








| 


| 


present time we don’t speak, while I am laid. | 


up with a fresh hurt, received through chasing | 


that feathered imp of Beelzebub—Blifson’s 
| rooster. 


A Poet's Perplewities. 





BY DEMOCRITUS DINWIDDY. 








THE other day, when the thermometer was 
at 99 3-4 in the shade, I received the follow- 
ing notice from my editor-in-chief: 

“Mr. Democritus DINWIDDY: 

‘*DEAR Sir: You will please have in readiness for 
our next issue a poem, half a column long, or eight 
four-line verses. Make the poem tender, sentimental 
and idyllic; above all, it must be truly rural. You 
| know the style we want, something seasonable, and 

that will please the ladies. Yours, etc., 
‘“*Eprror OF THE SENTIMENTAL GUSHER. 
“N. B.—Your poem must be ready to set up to- 
morrow.” 

I felt very grateful for that note, more grateful 
for the prospective pecuniary acknowledg- 
ment it would bring. 
| seed since my last poetic effusion. You may 
| remember it; it was entitled ‘‘ Hail, Incipient 
Spring!” Here was another opportunity for 
| earning $2.75. (N. B.—Usual discount to the 
| trade.) So, throwing off my coat and vest, 
and unloosening my remaining suspender, | 
| borrowed a sheet of paper from my landlady, 
| and started to work. My ideas didn’t flow 
very fast at first—there were several things 
| to retard them. I don’t keep a thermometer, 
| they are so troublesome, because they change 

so often, and they are continually rising and 
falling. If Thad one I am sure it would have 
registered over 125 degrees; it was 100 in the 


| shade, and what must it have been in my 


room? which was 7x9; ceiling, 6 feet high, and 
being on the top floor of a six-story tenement 
house, my condition can better be imagined 
than described. It was near twelve M. when I 
commenced my poem; the sun was pouring 
its relentless rays upon my roof; the room was 
so hot that the landlady begged of me to allow 
her to leave a kettle of water on my floor, 
that it might boil, and thereby save her the | 
trouble of lighting a fire. I allowed her. I | 
tried my utmost to think of something rural | 
but how could I, when | 
there were two rival peddlers yelling in oppo- 
sition, ‘‘ Turnips-cabbages-timaters - pitaties- | 
codfish-mackerel - ten- cents- a- quart!” Then 
there was the landlady walloping her little | 
boy for falling down-stairs. How could I be | 
poetic amidst the yelling on the street and the 
howling and scolding outside of my eae | 


Now the twelve o’clock whistles commence to 
blow; the commingled odors of fried steak and 


| onions, corned beef and cabbage, saur-kraut 
| and limburger, ooze temptingly in through 


the key-hole of my door. Now I hear the 
tramp of heavy boots ascending the stairs, 
and the scurrying slip-slap of female slippers 
descending the stairs, the females carrying 
tin pails and pitchers, with which they soon 
return filled with a frothy beverage. What 
would I not give for an inspiration—or a 
drink of the frothy beverage? There is a 
fierce conflict going on within me; the conflict 
created by the vacuum in my abdomen is 
more painful than my mental conflict. I still 
heroically battle for an idea, while the large 
drops of sweat chase each other down the 
spine of my back, and an occasional drop 
falls from my brow to the paper forming a 
black rivulet. I give up in despair. ‘Tis 
useless to try to compose while your brains 
are being fried in their encasement. The 
factory whistles again blow at one P. M.; for 
awhile there is a rattle of cleansing dishes; it 
gradually subsides, and that universal still- 
ness pervades which always succeeds a hearty 
dinner anda well-filled stomach. The chil- 
dren are too full to scream, so they listlessly 
lie in the corridors and on the stairs, while 
their mothers take their afternoon siesta, or 


| quietly gossip in their neighbors’ apartments. 


Here I was going to 


Whilst this quietness pervades I renew my 
poetic attempts, wrapping a wet towel around 
my throbbing temples, and after two hours’ 
brain-cudgeling I produce the following: 
Down in a shady nook, 
Listening toa babbling brook; 
Far from the city’s smoke. 
Freed from its galling yoke —--- 
I finish the 


agony. 


first stanza in the greatest 
Instead of listening to a *‘ babbling 
brook,” I was listeniag to a deafening pande- 
monium throughout the house. The noises 
had recommenced with redoubled vigor. The 
children are all squalling and fighting. There 
is an exciting debate between Mrs. Mulligan 
and Mrs. O’Rafferty on whose turn it is to 
scrub the stairs, Mrs. Mulligan taking the 
negative by declaring it wasn’t her turn. The 
argument is very hot, and the language is 
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more emphatic than refined. The venders 
are again ‘yelling on the streets, and a scrap- 
ing fiddler is contesting for pennies against a 
spasmodic organ-grinder. How can I imagine 
myself in a ‘‘ shady nook” with these scenes 
going on about me. I again give up, intend- 
ing to await the coolness of evening and an 





inspiration. In the meantime I seek the 
privacy which a 
Towards evening I 
physically refreshed. 
of paper and write : 


return to my lodging 


Thus at my ease [ lie, 

Gazing at the tranguil sky, 

Forgetful of the hour, 

Day-dreaming in my bower—— 
I acknowledge that I Jie, but ‘‘at my 
or ‘‘ gazing at the tranquil sky,” I 
deny; for, in the first place, I can see noth- 
ing but a long vista of roof cornices and back 
windows; the sky is hid from my ‘‘ gaze” by 
an obstructing roof. My previous agony had 


ease,” 


free-lunch saloon grants. | 


I borrow another sheet 


now recommenced in an aggravated form; it | 


is now evening, 


and ali the people are col- | 


lected on the sidewalk, their voices are raised | 


in one great babel of gabble. 


There is a crowd of Irishmen beneath me | 
talking politics, and the easiest manner of | 


blowing up England during the Egyptian war. 
The women are all discussing the high prices 
of food in shrill, sereechy voices. I wish that 
I were deaf; I might then finish my poem un- 
disturbed. I try again— 

Building castles in the air, 


Dreaming of maidens fair; 
Dreaming of—— 


Confound those children! there they are at | 


it again, singing to the top of their squeaky 
voices ‘‘ Little Sally Water.” 
write? 


How can |] 
Now their big sisters commence to 
sing the latest Mulligan songs, and what sing- 
ing! They are now joined by a number of 


young men who infest the wagons“and trucks | 


standing in the neighborhood.* After ex- 
hausting their repertoire, they select partners 
and waltz on the sidewalk, keeping’ time to 
the shrill whistle of one of the males. 

In a short time the accordion fiend makes 
his appearance. I deliver tryself up to ago- 
ny; that accordion plays for all it is worth; 
the fiend actually seems to enjoy it; never for 
one moment does he cease his ear-splitting 
wind. The waltzers waltz with untiring en- 
ergy, keeping time by the monotonous swish, 
swish, scrape, serape, of their shoes upon the 
flags. Never a raral or poetic inspiration 
comes upon-me..:.My surroundings are : too 
realistic; there ig nothing to deceive one or 
let one dream for a moment that he is in the 
country, As ifto cap the climax to my mental 
agony, another accordion fiend »pléys opposi- 
tion to the first. The young lady on the first 
floor commences to unmercifully thump her 
piano. “In the next house there: is an Irish 
christening party. One of the guests, with a 
strong Hibernian accent, wails a never-ending 
song, the gist of which is, ‘‘ AsI waswalking 
out one day.” or 

It is now nearing midnight, and there is no 
prospect of the pandemonium coming to an 
end, It seems as if everybody had made up 
their minds to remain out-doors all night. 
Now the cats begin their vesper concert! 
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An unresisting quest at a Lony Branch hotel has his coat brushed to threads hy the rer 


Agony! Agony! My head becomes dizzy; I 
feel as if I were going to faint; objects swim 
before my vision; I attempt to rise; I 





IT is quite the idea this season for a young 
lady to artistically decorate a little fan and | 
present it to her best gentleman friend. This 
doesn’t signify, ‘‘'There is.a coolness between 
us,” as might be supposed. It is a hint for 
the young man to fan the flame with more 


ardor.” ” =2 


BUNNELL says that Bergh refuses to allow 
him to feed his big snake with a live. calf. 
Perhaps Mr. Gerry will give him a kid froin 
his collection for the purpose, and then Bergh 
would, of course, have nothing to say agamst 
it. 


Wnuar’s all this hue and cry-about the | 


policemen clubbing citizers? Who's-.to 
blame? Why. don’t the- people give them 





stuffed clubs, if they don’t want to get hurt. 


THAT Hillsdale crew had better come home, 
or the first thing they know they will be held | 
. — | 
in about as much contempt as the British oars- | 


men are. 





y attentive waiters. 
_PRESIDENT ARTHUR should keep at sea dur- 
ing his entire vacation if he intends to make 
anything of a vacation of it, for there is no 
show on land for his getting an hour to him- 
self, so persistent are the politicians in serv- 
ing their country. 

EVENING ‘front stoop sociables are all the 
rage nowadays, ¢specially among the aristo- 
cratic Isaacs and Solomon families. A stran- 
ger might mistake @ stoop full of these people 
for chatfering-automatons, showing off some 
jéweler’s stock in trade. 


OFFICE HOLDER'S toesinr Hub-bell 


DONE: to death: The roast oyster, 





A BIGGER man than old Grant: David Davis. 


“THE only honest fisherman we ever heard 
of was Jonah. He acknowledged that he got 


caught himself. 


IT is getting to be a pretty even thing now- 
adays ketween the elevated railroad conduc- 
tors and the passengers—so far as killing is 


| concerned. 
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“KAT Y-DID.” 








Sweet and balmy was the evening, 
As I strolled adown the lane, 
With the gloaming falling ‘round me, 
Free from all the world profane; 
Musing on my future prospects, 
Half in sorrow, half in joy, 
Thinking of a certain Katy, 
Sometimes trusting sometimes coy. 


In my doubting I was putting 
Questions to my heart within: 
Does she caré at all about me? 
Can I hope her love to win? 
Did she mean to show her liking 
When she kept those gloves of kid? 
When a voice from out the tree-teps 
Whispered softly, ‘‘ Katy-did.” 


Then I asked another question 
Of this oracle of eve, 
For I liked the simple answer, 
And was anxious to believe— 
Did she mean it for affection 
When my faults she harshly chid? 
As before, again was answered 
From the tree-tops; ‘‘ Katy-did.” 


Did she, then, beeause she loved me, 
“Cut me” during alt tite ball, 

Then, sweet smiling, press my-fingers 
At the good-bye in the hall? 

And did she for that same reason 
Any writing her forbid 

When she traveled off to Europe? 

we Katy-did.”’ 


I was answered— 


Strengthened by these words laconic, 
Soon I reached a cottage door; 

All alone Dn the piazza 
Sat the girl whom I adore; 

Then I poured forth all my passion, 
Soon her angel face lay hid 

On my shoulder. 
That she loved me? 


Did she answer 
** Katy-did.” 
—JEAN PIBRRE. 


Seen Through Synagoggles. 





Oor. BLock, Lexington Avenue, 1882. 
DeaR Levi: Why do you always claim that 
the Jews are the best people in the world, 








and then, when a Jew is accused of doing any- | 


thing wrong, wildly proclaim that a man 
ought not to be singled out for his race or re- 
ligion? You are willing to read about Patsey 
O’Brien, an Irishman, or John Washington, 
an American, committing a crime, 
Moses Isaacs is spoken of in the newspapers 
as a Jew, you fly into a passion, and say that 
no reference should be made toa Jew. Yet 
the other night, in a beer hall, where you 
were doing all the talking, and Patsey O’Brien 
was doing all the paying, you eleven times 


telar, and others. How you laugh, Levi, 
when the cartoons depict Protestant Talmage 
with a saddle rock mouth! How you laugh, 
Levi, when they display an American with 
big ears, an Englishman with a rotund stom- 
ach, a Frenchman with a devil's tail, a Span- 
jard with a ponderous jaw, or an Irishman 
with a big upper lip! But you say it is a 
shame to pick oat any particular race when 
Mr. Moses Isaacs Levi is portrayed with a 
Jumbo nose. Our dear Disraeli had a long, 
thin nose, much sneezed into leanness by his 
habit of taking ‘snuff. He also wore a red 
vest, and a heavy, vulgar, gold chain. He 
was not so awfully great, only smart and suc- 


but if 
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PopeLaR Sones Inttstratep— When I'm_gone they will miss me.” 


cessful on the winning side. A race which, 


cool, humorous, critical people, who cannot 


like ours, has overrun the whole world, would | be forced to love what they do not like—least 


be degraded, indeed, if it did not have an oc- 
casioual man of prominence. 
are too ready to think that there are no other 
men. If Jews are so great, fine, learned, 


why be ashamed to beaJew? You are not? 


But, Levi, we | 


| 


Then why say that the Times, or Sun, or | 
Herald, in its police reports, should never | 


add Jew to a culprit’s name? 
acknowledge that 
American. 


Americans 
Benedict Arnold was -an 
mere mention of a jews-harp. Why ? 
only a corruption of the word ‘ jaws-harp,” 
showing how it was intended to be played. 
Ah, Levi, the one trouble is that we are not 
hard-headed Saxons and Teuton_, nor witty- 
minded Latins, but, Levi, we are <Asiatics. 


| Levi, we are not Europeans, nor Americans. 
got off that stale rubbish about the great Dis- | 


racli being a Jew—as well as Gambetta, Cas- 
' 





Our marriages have introduced no 
Northern into our veins. 
Asiatic chickens, the Brahmas and Cochins, 


blood 


we are overgrown, prolific, gross eaters, un- | 


tidy in our nests; but we have none of the 


the French, Hamburg, Dorking, or game 
chickens, Levi, we have some good fellows. 


How glad a Christian is to say, ‘‘He’s a 
white Jew "—meaning that he is an elegant 
man in his essential character. We are not 
modest enough. We were kept down so long 
that as soon as we got out of the trap we 
bounded twice too high, and turned a ridicu- 
lous double somersault in the air, while Ger- 
mans and English laughed. Let us not try 
to force too much of our Asiatic manner upon 








But you, Levi, get mad at the | 
It is | 


of all, ostentation, loudness, and selfishness. 
Do not try to be too far ahead. We cannot 
lead an Emerson or a Longfellow, and as for 
our fighting qualities, if God won all our bat- 
tles for us, of what use were the Jews at all? 
Besides, without the 
boasted Joshua, in 


aid of Heaven, our 

front of Phil Sheridan, 

would have been knocked out in three rounds. 
Yours, dear Levi, SOLOMON. 





‘*In the country,” says a boarding-house 


| victim, ‘‘I find nothing at all but insects, on 


| thing.” 


cool, | 


Like the | 


the leg or on the wing, but insects on every- 
This accounts for the moths-covered 
bucket. 


EpitaPH for a clown: Here we are again. 


Ir is supposed that Adam set the earliest 
winter fashion, since the only coat he wore 


: | was a bare skin. 
style of the Spanish, none of the fineness of | 





A FRIEND wishes to know what is the-origin 
of taw-line. We believe it arege from the 
game of taw or marbles. Other accounts say 
it was a line drawn over chalk aecounts on 
tavern shutters when they were paid. Ifthis 
is not correct, then it is all chalk-taw to us. 





THE publishers ought to make good hay out 
of ‘‘ Leaves of Grass” while the sun of adver- 
tising lasts. 





















































[Four boys announce the height of their ambition, The Jirst 


is an old-fashioned boy ; (he wants af the others speak fo 


themselves. | 


FIRST BOY. 
‘“*T want to be an angel, 
And with the angeis stand, 
A crown upon my forehead, 
A harp within my hand.” 


SECOND BOY. 
I want to go to Congress 
On going there I’m bent; 
Ill carry my good district 
With Hubbell’s ‘ 


2 per cent.” 


THIRD BOY, 
7 want to be a statesman, 
And with the statesmen stand, 
With “ Thief’ upon my forehead, 
And plunder in my, hand! 


FOURTH BOY. 
I want to go to Europe, 
And travel all the year; 
I want to teach a Sunday-school, 
And be a bank cashier! 
—TIM TATILE. 





OUR POPULAR FARCES. 


OUR RACES. 
REPORTED BY * ED.” 


IN TWO SCENES. 





CHARACTERS: 

Mr. SPoNGER (alias JAKEY), Mk. HORSEOWNER (4 green 
‘un), Mr. Turry (frainer), Nivty Bin (a jockey), 
AUCTIONEER Bos. Stable-boys, touts, hanyers-on, 
sports, suckers, etc., by the usual trained race-track 
corps. 

SceNE Ist.— Monmouth Park at early dawn. Horses 

Mr. SPoncER standing upon fu 

track, watch in hand, with Mr. HorsEowNER. Pass 


by Mr. Horseowner’s celebrated jilly Skeezicks. 


heing exercised, 


Mr. Horseowner. 
1.42 3-4. 
Jakey. 


Don’t she move splendidly. Time 
Elegantly. She’s good for the cup, sure. 
1.42 1-4. 

Mr. Horseowner.—And it is but a gallop, too. Bet 


My time on her is faster than yours— 


she goes it this afternoon in 1.41 3-4, easy. 
Jakey.- Who rides? 
Mr. Horseowner.- 
Jakey.—Good boy. 


Nifty Bill. 
What’s the odds against 
~keezicks? 


Ur. Horseowner (sorrowfully).—One to five that she 


wins 
Jakey.—Sure thing. By the way, who runs against 
her? 


Vr. Horseowner.—Casey’s old plug. 

Jakey.—Old Timbertoes? 

Mr. Horseowner.—Yes. 

Jakey.—Any body else? 

Mr. Horseowner.—No. 
out. 

Jakey.—Ought to. Who'd be fool enough to back 
that old ruin against your filly? By the way, Horse- 
owner. 

Mr. Horseowner.—Well? 

Jakey.—You were at the pool-rooms last night? 

Mr. Horseowner.- Yes. 


Skeezicks scared them all 


Jakey.—You see, I follow racing as a recreation, not 
for business. Just tell me, for fun, what were the odds 
against Timbertoes 

Mr. Horseowner.—Fifteen to one. 

Jakey (laughing).—Good odds. 
your horse will win? 


But you are sure 


She is 
the perfect pink of condition—never better. Any- 
body who lays a penny against her is a fit subject for a 
maniac’s cell. 

Jakey. 


Mr. Horseowner.—Sure? What a question! 


Indeed? Now I know you feel sort of sorry 
about that ‘ Cuspidore”-‘‘ Harrison” race, where I 
won five thousand for you. 


Come, old chap, own up 
don’t you? 


| 
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Every-day seene on the Metropolitan Elevated Road (both paper and road owned by the same 
many, But of course there s no such thing as monopoly heve 10, no! If you do not hke the 


‘ Mail and Erpre ss,” why vou can buy the 


| 
Vr. Horseoiwne Py I will confess I don't think the 


race was quite square. 

Jakey.—Nonsense; but I hate to have you feel so. 
Making racing a recreation as I do, the money [ win 
thus I blow away again. I'll lay you that $5,000 to 
$75,000 that Skeezicks gets beat. 

Mr. Horseowner.—Are you wild? 

Jakey.—Not at all. Just giving you your money 
back. Take it? 

Mr. Horseowner. 

Jarev. 


Will 1? (Books bet.) 
So long. Bound home? 
Mr. Horseowner —Yes, Turfy, my trainer, says all 
is right at the stables. 
Jakey.—Valuable man, Turfy. 
be bribed. 


Honest and can’t 


Mr. Horseowner.—No, sir. 
Jakey. Not vet. 


Going to stay here? 

My friend, Mr. Skelly, the book- 
maker, has a couple of two-year-olds I want to see run. 
Devilish nice fellow, Skelly. 
him. 


I take a wreat interest in 


SCENE 2p.—Stables of Mr. HorsEowNER. Enter JAKEY 
with stealthy footsteps. JAKEY whispers TuRFyY. 

TURFY appears. 

Turfy.—You, Jakey? 

Jakey.—Y es. 

Turfy. 

Jakey. 

Turfy. 

Jakey. Yes. 

Turfy.—Then Tl call Nifty. 


The green ‘un around? 
Gone home. 
Coast clear? 


( Whistles Nifty.) 
[Enter Nirty BIL. 
Jakey.—Hello, Nifty. 

Nifty B.—Hello, Jakey. 

Jakey.—How’s Skeezicks? 

Turfy.—Fine as silk. 

Jakey.—Will win? 

Turfy.—Without a doubt, barring accidents, she'll 
leave old Timbertoes fully half a mile behind; can’t she 
Nifty? 

Nifty B.—Half a mile? Make it three-quarters. 

Jakey.—Well, then, boys, suppose she don’t run? 

Nifty B. 

Tory. What? 

Jakey.—Just what Isay. Horseowner is a rich man, 
Casey a poor one. The good of the turf demands that 
a poor man win occasionally. I'll own I’ve got eighty 
thousand dollars wagered upon the result. 

Turfy.—Whose favor? 

Jakey.—Timbertoes. Now if by any accident Tim- 
bertoes does win, I am willing to give ten thousand 
dollars away in charity. Say five to you and Nifty. 
That’s in case, remember, if Timbertoes does win, it 
is five thousand apiece. Good-day, boys. 

[Exit JAKEY. 





Expre SS and Mail.” 


Turfy.—Well, Nifty? 
| Nifty B.—-Well, Turfy? 
Turfy. 
Nifty B. 


the boss. 


Shall Timbertoes win? 
Not if we can help it; we know our duty to 
Yet I say, Turfy? 

Turfy.—Well, cull? 

Nifty B.—A couple of buckets of water and a dose of 
jalap wouldn’t hurt Skeezicks before she comes to the 
post, would it? 

Turfy.—Course not; and say, Nifty, yon can ride 
your best with a rotten bridle and a severed saddle 
girth? 

Nifty B. 


Turfy. 


Always. 
No whip. 





Nifty B.—No; and spurs would spoil my check. 
Green will get a littl on Timbertoes. 


Me too. 


Tu rfy. 
[Exit / oth. 


EPILOGUE. 


|Ertract from * New York World,” August —, 1882.] 


Monmovutu PARK. 
Second Race—The Cheeseaquake Creek Cup, a hand- 
| icap sweepstakes, for all ages, at $50 each, half forfeit, 
| only $10 if declared out by July 1, with $1,200 added, 


the owner of the second to receive $250 and the third 
$100 of the stakes; closed with 54 subscribers, of 
| which 52 declared out; mile and three-quarters. 
| P. D. Casey’s gr. g. Timbertoes, a. by Go-to-Sleep, 
| dam Wall Eye, 120 lbs. (T. Collins.) 
| Mr. Horseowner’s b. f. Skeezicks, a. by Bonnie Scot- 
| land, dam Flora H., 115 lbs. (Nifty Bull.) 
Time, 3:52. 
| Pools—Skeezicks, $1,000; Timbertoes, $75. Bet- 
ting, 1 to 10 on Skeezicks; 15 to 1 against Timbertoes. 
| Won by half a mile, Skeezicks’ saddle slipping off, and 
He es- 
Mr. Sponger 
is reported to have won a large amount upon the race. 


throwing the jockey (Nifty Bill) to the ground. 
eaped uninjured. Mutuals paid $650.75. 





Castoria, 
Stomachs will sour and milk will curdle 
In spite of doctors and the cradle; 
Thus it was that our pet Victoria 
Made home how! until sweet Castoria 
Cured her pains;—Then for peaceful slumber, 
All said our prayers and slept like thunder. 





ILES PERMANENTLY ERADICATED IN 1 TO 3 
weeks. without knife, ligature, or caustic. Send for circu- 





lar containing references. DR. HOYT, 36 West 27th st., N. Y. 





REWARD for a perfume like Read’s GRAND 
$1.000 DucHEss COLOGNE. It took first premium at At 
lanta: also The World’s Fair, and was pronounced the best in 
the world for pungency, strength, and delicacy of odor. It is 


| made of Ottar of Roses and French Flowers, 
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FOR HOUSE CLEANING.—Saves Time, Labor and Money 
Cleans Paint, Wood, Marble, &c., and will Polish Tin, 
Brass, Copper, Knives, Glass, China Ware, Oil Cloths, &c. 





Marks Improved 
ADJUSTABLE 


Folding Chair 


With over 50 changes of posi- 
tion. Acknowledged the best. 
Seven different articles of fur- 
niture combined in one, and so 
simple that a child can readily 
transform it from an easy chair 
to a lounge, bed or child’s crib. 


MARKS A. F. CHAIR CoO., 
Sole Prop’rs and Man’frs, 850 Broadway, N. Y. 
Chicago Office, 221 and 223 State Street. 


= SOME ™ 


Of the numerous dealers, because they could see a 
few cents more profit, have been guilty of offering 
worthless substitutes for the only original and gen- 
uine Sulphur Soap—GLENN’S by name. There- 
fore, the public should guard against these deceptive 
imitations, and always ask for GLENN’S SUL- 
PHUR SOAP, by its full name, and take no other, 

Read the following evidence from a highly respecta- 
ble source: 








C. N. Critrenton, Esq 
Dear Sir: I have traveled for three years for Messrs. Charles Scrib- 
ners Sons, publishers, New York, and desire to inform you that I 
have used your incomparable Glenn’s Sulphur Soap exclu- 
sively for about four years; also have recommended it to very many 
persons, and my constant experience has been that it possesses all the 
medicinal advantages that you claim for it Ali to whom I have rec- 
ommended it say, as well as myself, that it deserves its established 
reputation as the best and most efficacious Sulphur Soap that can be 
used for all skin cleansing, as well as toilet purposes. Some unprin- 
cipled drug-store keepers have endea vored to substitute other kinds 
of sulphur Soap for Glenn’s—saying they were ‘just as good,” but, 
having myself tried other kinds, 1 find NONE are so good or so 
beneficial as the genuine Sulphur Soap, stamped “GLENN'’S,’ 
which also, I have learned to observe, always bears the name of 
» « ritte nton, —— on the ome: 
. T. Z. DURANT 


Glenn’s Sulphur Soap. 


The most effective external Remedy 
extant for the cure of Skin Diseases and 
‘ \. for Beautifying the Complexion. 


c AUTION. There are counterfeits. Ask for 


BEFORESAFTER = Glenn's Sulphur Soap, and see that the name 
USING of C. N. CRITTENTON is on each packet. 
GLENN Sold by druggists, 25c.; 3 cakes, 60c., 


Pri : ip and mailed to any address on receipt of 
CURES 


SKIN DISEASES. price and 5 cts, extra per cake. 


HALE’S HONEY 


—Or— 


HOREHOUND AND TAR 


FOR ADULTS and CHILDREN. 

The Great Cure for all COUGHS, COLDS, 
_ DIFFICULT BREATHING, and AFFEC- 
ag } TIONS OF THE THROAT, BRONCHIAL 
war TUBES and LUNGS, leading to CON- 
= SUMPTION. 

Children derive great benefit from its Sooth- 
ing properties when suffering with Croup and 
Whooping Cough. 

C. N. CRITTENTON, Prop’r, 115 Fulton st., N. Y. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 
Pike’s Toothache Drops cure in one minute. 









BOUND COPIES 
FIRST VOLUME 


“THE JUDGE,” 


Price in Cloth, $3.80. 


FOR SALE at the PUBLICATION OFFICE, 


34 and 36 North Moore St. 


THE JUDGE. 


THE interest some men take in their wives 
(after they are dead!) is strikingly exhibited 
in the case of a Jerseyman who has just sued 
the Pennsylvania Railroad to recover $25,000 
for causing his wife’s death. There can be 
little doubt that this Jerseyman has a liberal 
estimate of his unfortunate wife’s commercial 
value, and we hope it will be found an equi- 
table one. 


LIGHT under a bushel (of difficulties): Edi- 
son’s electric illuminator. 





THE latest ‘‘ Troy Terror:” Barnum’s raid- 


ing elephants. 


It is proposed to organize in Washington 
a new ‘‘ Order of the Golden Fleece,” to be 
composed exclusively of Congressmen who 
voted for the River and Harbor Bill. 


SuLTAN: Arabi, you're not acting up to the 
Koran. Arabi Bey.-—Ara-be-gob, I corant 
help it. (And the probability is that he won't 
try to until England—Christian England— 
goes to the front to make him obey that same 
Koran.) 


WHIFFS WITH CORRESPONDENTS. 


E. H. D.—No. 

S. MIKE.—Accepted with pleasure. 

Jas. H. DumMaAs.—You will see your 
time. 


G. H. H.—They do not “ fit.” 
or ours. 


‘A Side Show” in good 
Not up to either your standard 


Tim TATTLE.”—A portion accepted, and you will see what 
portion suits us the best. 

E. G.—We do not pay for poems of the class you send us, 
neither do we publish them. 

J. W. BURTONE.—You say the time will come, if it has not 
alreadyf come, when we shall have to acknowledge you a 
humorist. Well, that may be, but we guess we will wait and 
see how you pan out fifteen or twenty years from now. 

A. D. N.—You say if we do not use your poem that you would 
like to have it back to calk the United States navy so as to 
keep it afloat. Your patriotic request shall be granted, unless 
the United States mail gives out for want of the same doctoring. 

FREDERICK WASHINGTON.—You seem to be somewhat anx- 
ious to know whether you are related to the immortal George 
or not, and ask us what we think aboutit. We have given the 
pedigree you send us careful study, and although it seems to 
make you out a member of the family aforesaid, yet we don’t 
believe the record true. There must be some mistake about it. 
Neither George Washington nor any member of his family of 
whom we have an account ever wrote such bad poetry as you 
send us to manifest your genius, 





THE SUPERIORITY OF THE PRESENT TIME 
over that of our ancestors is brought vividly to our 
mind by the surprising demand for Hub Punch that is 
reported at the many centers of trade where that de- 
lightful beverage can be bought. In the days of our 
Revolutionary sires—good men, patriots, heroes, and 
all that granted—how few could brew (to use the tech- 
nical phrase) a punch that was even worth a memory! 
The sharp acidity of the lemon, the clinging sweetness 
of the sugar, the fierce spirit of the Jamaica, the fiery in- 
fluence of the brandy, or the weakening influence of the 
water, all were feared, and a nervous hand or an im- 
paired taste made all the party miserable for the whole 
day. Now, if George Washington were here he would 
quietly slip around to his grocer and order a bottle of 
Hub Punch, tell his grocer to cool it for him on the ice, 
and then tell his family that he was going to muse over 
the teachings of history—slip into a quiet nook, take 
off his Sunday coat, undo his majestic neck-tie, and lie 
down with a joram full of punch. Happy sires! Hap- 
pyland! Thrice happier ourselves, with the memories 
of the century of American history completed, and Hub 
Punch at hand! 
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DOES NOT ABRADE or r SC RATCH THE SURFACE 


But is the Quickest, Most Effective Polisher in use for Nickel, 
Silver and Plated Ware, Plate Glass and Show Cases. 
Beware of Imitations and articles represented as 
identical with it or as good, 


~ORGANS*< 
27 Stops,l0 SetsReeds,i09. 75 








The Famous Beethoven Organ with a beautiful 
Pipe Top, Handsome Black Walnut Case, suitable 
or the Parlor, Church or Sabbath School. 
hipped on one year's trial, with Organ Bench, 
Stool and Music, ONLY 


103.7 5 *< 


Remit by Bank Draft, Post Office Order or Regis- 
tered Letter. Money refunded with interest if 
not as represented after one year’s use. Organs 
built on the old plan, $30, $40, $50, 8 to 11 stops. 
ae Catalogue FREE. Address or call upon 

DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, New Jersey 


Send one, two, three or five dollars 
for a retail box, by express, of the 
best Candies in the World, put up in 
handsome boxes, All strictly pure 
“yo for presents. Try it once. 


Address Cc. F. GUNTHER, Confectioner, 
78 Madison St., Chicago 
—a 











FORALL SK: 


REMEDY sycuag DISEASE 
TETTER. ITCH. SORES. PIMPLES. 


M 


THE GREA URE FOR 


ITCHING PILES 


, stinging, itching, we os . 

night; seems as if pin-worms were crawlin 

the rectum; the private parts are often + to oo 

—— economical and positive cure, SWAYNE’s 
INTMENT is superior to any article in 














Sold by drucgicts, or send 50 cts. in 3-ct. Stamps. 3 
Boxes, $1.25. Address, Dz. Swarnz & Son, Phila, Pa 
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HEARD at a summer hotel: ‘I understand that the , ° + on i - 
MANHATTAN BEACH arrivals have been rather slim so far.” ‘Slim! I should J enn I He Ss San it al A) Depot ° 


say so. Every mother’s son of them have been these _ SENNINGS PATENT WATER CLOSETS. 2 

long, thin fellows, who seem to be hollow all the way : No 7 Burling Shp, ° 

Via Greenpoint. through, and they eat more than half a dozen fat men. " Z 

The steamer SYLVAN GROVE leaves the pier foot of 23d st., J 1 will be bankrupt if this thing keeps on.”— Philadel- i 


East River, for the company’s depot, Greenpoint, connecting 


with trains for Manhattan Beach, at 8:45, 9:45, 10:45 A. M., and phia News. 


Trade 





half hourly from 11:15 A, M. to 9:15 P. M. “ o — = . +f 7 
TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:35, 10, 11:05 I DECLARE, Julia,” exclaimed Mrs. Marrowfat, as 3 
A. M., 12:05, 12:30, 1:05, 1:30, P. M., and every fifteen and thirty | her eldest daughter seated herself at the breakfast- 27 
minutes past the hour to 9:30 P. M., and at 10, 10:35 P. M. . : . ” ps de = 
table, ‘‘ your lips are all broke out ina rash.” ‘* Yes, . = 
Via Bay Ridge. returned Julia, with bashful candor, and a heightened he » All Earthenware ere 
rhe steamers D. R. MARTIN and MATTEAWAN leave foot of | color that looked as if the rash was spreading all over A. — Jt —— sd — a s . 26.00 
Whitehall st., terminus of all the elevated railroads, *8:10 A, M., . . roprietor. ie ron Trap, ; 30.00 
and half hourly from 9:10 A. M. to 9:10 P. M. her face, ‘‘ Charley has begun to let his mustache grow } The * Trapless 





TRAINS LEAVE MANHATTAN BEACH at *7:10, *8:10, 9:10 
A. M., and half hourly from 10:10 A. M. to 10:10 P. M. 
* Trains marked thus do not run on Sundays, 


again.”—Brooklyn Eagle. CR: AN )D. AL, L & ( 0. 


OLDEST RELIABLE HOUSE. 
Premium Baby Carriages, 
with latest improvements; Crandall’s parasol! 
top, shifting to any position. Send for price 
list. Goods shipped C, 0. D. Warerooms—sd 
ave., between 37th and 38th sts. Ask for the 
Genuine Crandall Safety Carri pl need none A eS TE eee 


FIM 


BRIGHT, THIRST-ALLAYING, DIGESTIVE AND TONIC. 


Exhilarating and Invigorating, Without Reaction. Scarcely less palatable than Champagne. 


Mixes delightfully with Claret and other Wines and Liquors. 
Ask for ZOEDONE everywhere, and insist upon having the Great National Non-Alcoholic 
Beverage of Great Britain, 


ZOEDONE BUREAU, 27 Park Place. New York. 


DR. SCOTT'S ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH. 


THE popular way of handling an ear of corn at table 





Excursion tickets for sale at all down-track stations of the | '8 to hold it as a flute-player holds his flute while play- 
elevated railways. Price, 60 cents, including elevated railway | ing, having also an eye on another ear in the plate. 
fares. : 

AFTERNOON AND EVENING CONCERTS BY GILMORE’S 
BAND AND EMINENT SOLOISTS. 


Those who have false teeth shave the cob with a 
knife. — New Orleans Picayune. 









































eo A MARVELLOUS SUCCESS!! 
iy TALE: YY, NOW RECOMMENDED BY OUR BEST PHYSICIANS 
ee 

£ Y i : e Which has won its ty Og Royal favor in England, been cordially indorsed by the Prince and Princess of Wales, and written upon by 

« 2 te :: > oO the Rt. Honorable E. Gladstone, is now brought to the notice of the American public. It cures by natural means, will always 

& ve ¥ . J i do good, never harm, and ise reinedy lasting tor many years. It should be used daily in place of the ordinary Hair Brush. 
° . he Brush Handle is_made of a new odorless een resembling ebony; a combination of substances PRODUCING A | 
Ch $2 3 PERMANENT ELECTRO- MAGNETIC CURRENT WHICH ACTS aay sete Y UPON THE HAIR GLANDS | 
AND FOLLICLES. This power can always be tested by a silver each Brush. | 





ae mo, Not a Wire Brush but Pure Bristles. 


; 7 7 
ih “o IT IS WARRANTED TO CURE 
4 Nervous Headache In 5 Minutes! Billious Headache 
.o) in 5 Minutes! Neuralgiain 5 Minutes! Dandruff and 
(e} Diseases of the Scalp! Prevent Falling Hair and 
< Baldness! Promptly Arrest Premature Crayness! 
4 da Make the Hair Crow Long and Clossy! The Contin- 
A 
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ued Use of Pills, etc., Works Irreparablie Injury. Ask 
any Physician. 
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My 
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‘A> “ 
& will positively produce 
% \ a rapid growth of hair 
From f r on bald nade. where the 
ov. Dr. ¥ eo 


; Fie 


glands and follicles are 
© not totally destroyed. 


Hi 


7 oF- 


** BROOKLYN, 


“ Gunts:—I have 
< 





never —s given .. Proprietors: The Pall Mall Electric Associa. 
wong wag em ot am will- 
rs te enecurage the use 4 & tion of London. 

honest remedy. 1 am My 5 b New York Branch: 842 Broadway. 


=~ = 


with your Halt 














Brod SErummntion baleen Ly, We cordiall it Hib, | 
b~ ge Goi . fe) e cordially invite you to write us for F we 
commenced falling out, and was rapily unin, 3 Un zt Circulars of Dr. Scott’s Electric & if 
ooemnt ing bald; but since using $e rush @ , tens Cd a Flesh Brush and Electric Cor. Hh, 
quite equal to that which I had previces to ive fall- an set. PRICE $3.00. if 
ing out. I have tried other remedies but with = : ao | 
success, After Lo kable result I p me for He 
my wife, who has t sufferer from a ow and she Ce | i 
finds it a prompt 1-1 - fafitote remed ’ fp | 
“A.C. Bridgeman, D.D.” ey 
Ask for DR. Jas. R. Chapman, the Mayor of Saratoga—President of the Bank and Cas &. 

SCOTT’S. TAKE Co.—writes thus: ‘“‘July, iSS!. It always Cures my headaches In a few min= i Qe 

NO OTHER. See utes, and Is an excelient brush, well worth the price, aside from its curative ! \ ¢ 

that name is on powers.’’ Ceo. Thornburgh, Esq., Speaker of the House of Representatives, > \ ° 

the box. Avoid Little Rock, Arkansas, writes: ** Feb. 12, 188i. This is my first testimonial. 

those WIRE My wife was getting baid; the brush has entirely stopped the falling hair and 

Brushes which started a new growth. I use It for Dandruff; it works like a charm. Several 

injure the Scalp friends have bought and used them for headaches, and they have never falled 

and promote to cure them In about three minutes. Mayor Ponder uses It with like results. ‘e S 

Baidness. This Is strictly true, and given by me voluntarily without solicitation.’* ‘‘An ; 

infallible remedy for curing neuralgia in five minutes.’’—British Medical Index. 





















A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, sotyriss. 


We will send it on trial, tpaid, on receipt of $3.00, which will be returned if not as represented. 
Toclose 10 cents extra and we guarantee safe delivery into your vands; or will ‘send it by express, C .), D., at your expense, with Car hae of opening and examining. But expressage adds considerably to your cost, 
Or request your nearest Drugeiet or Fancy Store to obtain one for you, and be sure Dr. Scoit’s name is on the box: Remittances should be made payable to GEO. A. SCOTT, S42 Broadway, New York. They can be 
made in Checks, Drafts, Post-Office Orders, Currency, or Stamps. Lisgeat Discouxtto tue Taape. Ageents Wanted in Every Town, 


WE CAN REFER TO 860,000 WHO WILL TESTIFY IN THEIR FAVOR. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. 
No. 212 BROADWAY, 
Corner Fulton Street. 


2” STYLES ARE CORRECT !! 





THE JUDGE. 


Es NOX, 


THE HATTER’S 


WORLD RENOWNED 


|} ENGLISH HATS, 
“Wiartin’s ” Umbrellas. 


“DENTS” GLOVES, 
| Foreign Novelties. 
|QUALITY — THE BEST!! 


=— 
=k 


Agents for the sale of these remarkable FE AA *3"& § can be found in every city in the United States. 


All Hats manufactured by this house are the recognized standard of excellence throughout the world. 
None genuine without the trademark. 








JAMES M. BELL & CO., 


31 Broadway, New York. 


Price. Per Case, (One Dozen). 


. 86.00 





Billiard Tables. 





rhe grand medal, the highest premium 
been awarded to the Collender Billiard Tables and C 
Cushions, Balls, Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibit ion o 
and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lor 


THE H.W. COLLENDER Co. 


768 B'WAY, New & 86 STATE ST., Chi. 
241 TREMONT ST., Boston. | 3S. 37H ST. St. Louls. 


SEND FOR ILLUSTRATED CATALOGUE. 








»West prix 


ver all nat fons has 
1 — 





LEGGAT BROS. 


CHEAPEST 
BOOK STORE 
IN THE WORLD. 


498.762 NEW AND OLD BOOKS ALMOST GIVEN AWAY. 
NEW CATALOGUE FREE. SEND STAMP. 
IMMENSE PRICES PAID FOR OLD BOOKS 
No. 81 CHAMBERS STREET, 

Third door west of City Hall Park, N. Y 





and 36 NorTH Moore 8t., N. Y. 


A DEALER * Flies, 
and all other requirements 


of to- 


advertises in an anglers’ paper: 


reels, rods, tobacco, whisky, 
If the 


for anglers.” fisherman has a full supply 


bacco and whisky, he might dispense with rods and 
reels. Fish have such queer tastes Vorristown 
Herald. 
Ou, thou gentle, luscious oyster, 
So long hidden in thy cloister, 
Come forth and tell us how you are; 
You've had a joyous resting spell, 
Let’s hope a fruitful nesting spell, 
But now we spell it with an ‘r.” 
Rev. Mr. TALMAGE says: ‘There are scores and 


hundreds of households in this city to-day where as 
much bravery and courage are demanded of women as 
were exhibited by Grace Darling, Marie 
Joan of Are ” women of these 
households are confronted by a mouse, 


Antoinette, or 
Especially when the 
or a pinch-bug 


alights on their necks.— Norristown Herald. 


A FASHION Correspondent says the first ladies at 
cotton dresses. At 
a, the first ladies in the morning 


Lowell Citizen. 


Saratoga in the morning wear 


Saratog are the scrub- 
women. 

THERE are now traveling 
around the press of the country. 
cut with variations. The fezzed one is the sultan. 
The unfezzed is Admiral Seymour.— Boston Post. 


two styles of wood-cut 


They are the same 


‘*Is this the smoking-car ?’ 
from the door. 
ing fellow with a blackened clay 
teeth; ‘‘ but the seats are all full. 
you want a whiff right bad, I 


baggage-car.” 


asked a lady, 
replied a 


retreating 
great lumber- 
pipe 
Howsomedever, if 


‘* Yes, marm,”’ 


between his 


guess you can go into the 


Boston Transcript. 


~ 





opener CONCERTS, 14th ST., AVE. 
EVERY 


NEAR 6th 
AFTERNOON R 


AND EVENING 





The Wilson Patent 
ADJUSTABLE CHAIR, 


With Thirty Changes of Position, 
Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, Child's 
Crib, Bed or Lounge, combining 
beauty, lightness, strength, sim- 
plicity, and comfort, Everything 
to an exact science. Orders by 
. mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address 
READING POSITION. c.0.D. Send for Mustrated Cir 
cular; quote THE JUDGE. 
Adjus. Chair M'f'g ae 
661 BROADWAY, N. 


“i: RHEUMATISM 


out, Gravel, French Vegetal Salicylates, infallible 
h armie ss, scientifically proclaimed specifies relieve at once: cure 
sie four days. Box, $1. eware of salicylic substitute 1 
PARIS, No 102 W. léth st., N. Y., only representative. Send stamp 
for pamphiet and references. Authentic proofs furnished at ottice 


COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 


The Bicycle has proved itself to be a per- 
manent, practical road-vehicle, and the num- 
ber in daily use is rapidly increasing. Pro 
fessional and business men, seekers after 
health or pleasure, all join in bearing witness 
to its merits, Send 3c. stamp for catalogue 
with price list and full information. 

THE POPE M’F’G CO., 626 Washington St., Boston Mass. 
NEW YORK RIDINC SCHOOL, 34th St., near 3d Ave. 


Walker, Tuthill  Bresnan 


Successors to R. F. COLE & CO, 


PRINTERS’ WAREHOUSE, 


201-205 WILLIAM STREET, 
New York. 


ne 
Leads, Brass Rule, Brass Calleys, Metal Furniture and 
Quotations. Boxwood, Mahogany and Maple 
for Engravers’ Use. Blocking, Rout- 
Ing, Mortising, Etc. 








Address The Wilson 





Diabetes, 











and 





CORNER FRANKFORT STREET. 





inders for filing “THE 
JUDGE” in book form 
FORSALE AT THE OFFICE 34 





FAMOUS 
ASSASSINATIONS 


EISTOR xX .- 


JULIUS C.ESAR TO THE 
DAY. 


FROM THE TIME OF 


PRESENT 


EMBRACING 


The Loves, Adventures, and 
Characters who have 


the dramas of the 


ALSO CONTAINING 


The Lives and Tragic Deaths of the Noted American 


Assassins, 


JOHN WILKES BOOTH and CHARLES J. GUITEAU, 


Together with a Full Account of The Mysterious Assassinations in Phenix Park, 


PRICH 25 CHN'TS. 


Se FOR SALE BY 


Box 2730. 


Revenges of many 
figured conspicuously in 
World 


ALL NEWSDEALERS IN THE UNITED STATES AND CANADA. -@@ 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 
34 and 36 North Moore St., N. Y. 


of the Great 





PRICES 





REASONABLE. 





WEBER 


MANUFACTURER OF 


GRAND. SQUARE: UPRIGHT PIANOS 


TERMS EASY. 


Warerooms: Fifth Ave. and W. Sixteenth St., New York 




































a sad epoch in his childhood days, when he 
a farmer's orchard to borrow a few 























= 
vn Wants all the bulldogs in America killed. 
Whenever the editor of the Sun let#his mind revert: tp 
into 
apples for his Titde 
and had his feelings and trousers ' 


went 
sister, badly lacerated 
as he 
premises, “be- 
before 
when he indulges in a little retrospection of 
bulldog 
Vorris- 


by a dog with a head as big as a prize pumpkin, 


hurried .exit. from = the 


cause he had promised his mother to be 


was making a 
home 
sundown 
“sours” on the 


this character he always 


creation and wants the breed exterminated. 
town Herald. 

‘UncLe Sam,” said a colored boy to black Samuel, 
a negro who used to bottom chairs for Colonel Sandy 
Faulkner, **whar yer gwine?” ‘“ Gwine fishin’, chile; 
why yer-ax met" Did- yer know that Aunt Tildy is 
dead?” “**Garon, chilel. Is dat a fack? Yer doan 
mean ter Say dat my wife is dead?” ‘Yes, sah.” 
‘When she die?” ** Dis mornin’.” “ Wall, I’se sorry 
I wan't dar! Tell ’em to go an’ make ’rangements, dat 
I'll be back agin de funeral. 
bait now. Wish I'd 
Traveler. 


I’se done dug worms for 
knowed it sooner.”—Arkansaw 
Ir is said of Bartholdi’s statue of Liberty that twenty 
Won't 
girls be jealous when we get it here?— New 


people can stand on its big toe. the Chicago 
York Dis- 


patch. 





A Skin of Beauty is a Joy Forever. 
DR. T. FELIX GOURAUD'’S 






Oriental Cream, or Magical Beautifier 
v. 8 Removes Tan, Pimples, 

= es Freckles, Moth- Patches, 
aoe i and every blemish on 
a beauty, and defies detec- 
= 5 - tion, It has stdod thetest 
-_ = | of thirty years, and is so 
=) an | harmless we taste it to be 
. nh + sure the preparation is 
> properly made. Aceept 
ys no counterfeit of simpar 


namé, The distinguished 
Dr, L, A. Sayré said to a 
lady of the hautton (a pa- 
tient:}—"‘As vou ladies 
with use them; 1 reCOnj: 
mend ‘Gonrautts rea Crean 
as the least hartafit vad 
the Skin prepar 4 
One bottle wi — lass es 
months, using # ‘every 
x day. Also Poudre Subtile 
removes superfiunous hair withont injury to the skim 
MMe. M. B. T. GOURAUD, Sole Prop., 48 Bond St., K, ¥.. 

For sale by all druggists and Fancy Goods Dealers througho pt; 
the U.S., Canadas and Europe. Also found in Ny 
kK. H. Macy’s, Stern’s, Ehrich’s, Ridley’s, and other Fanc?.@ 
Dealers. ga@- Beware of base imitations. $1,000 Re 
arrest and proof of any one selling the same. 


MONARCH LINE. 


fast steamers leaye dock 









Splendid, new, 


Ferry, Jersey City: 

CGRoy of LOTRS. 20. .00- ccescessscccees Wednesday, August 16 
Ne -Tuesday, August 29 
Superior Ascommedations for Saloon Passengers, 


Prepaid steerage tickets, $26 


being $2 lower than by apy 
other line, 


Apply to the General Agents 

PATTON, VICKERS & CO., 
35 Broadway. 

* Does not carry passengers. 


WITH 


FIVE DOLLARS 


IMPERIAL AUSTRIAN 
100 FLORINS GOVERNMENT BOND, 


Issued in 1864. 

Which bonds are issued and secured by the Government, and 
are redeemed in drawings 

FOUR TIMES ANNUALLY, 


Until each and every bonds is ‘drawn with a larger or smaller 
premium. Every bond must draw a Prize, 
as there are NO BLANKS. 


THE THREE HIGHEST PRIZES AMOUNT TO 
200,060, 20,000, and 15,000 FLORINS, 
And bonds not drawing cne of the above prizes must draw a 

premium of not less than . 
200 FLORINS. 


The next drawing takes place on the 


IST OF SEPTEMBER, (882, 


And every bond bought of us on or before the 1st of sepeiiber 

is entitled to the whole premium that may be drawn thereon 

pe — ~ a ge > in orders sent in REGISTERED LETTERS 
d inclosing will seer 

Saclen ) ire one of these bonds for the next 


For orders, circulars, or any other information. address 


INTERNATIONAL BANKING CO., 


No. 180 Broadway, New York City. 
ESTABLISHED IN 1874. 
a7 The above Government Bonds are not to be compared 


with any Lottery whatsoever, and do not co 
a nflict with ¢ 
the laws of the United States, sae: 


N. B.—In writing, please state that you saw this in THE JUDGE. 





Yyeity at 4 , 


4 
k adjofnlag Pais ouia 
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THE 


JUDGE, 
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THIRTY-SEVENTH ANNUAL REPORT 


OF THE 


NEW-YORK LIFE INSURANCE C0. 


Office, Nos. 346 & 348 


JANUARY i, 1882. 


Amount of Net Cash Assets, January 1, 188t.: 


REVENUE ACCOUN’. . / 


Premiums..... 
Less deferred premiums Jan. 1, 1881 


Interest and rents, (including realized one on real estate ® sold). 


Less interest accrued Jan. 1,1881 : » Agiheee apes > 987,167. 312, 432,654.33-—$10,489,366.27 
. as ; $51, 627,467. 123- | 
a DISBURSEMENT ACCOUNT. Hrs. 
Losses by death, including Reversionary additions to-same......,. _.$2,0437203.32 
Endowments matured and discounted, including Reversionary additions to” same. 564,924.96 
a dividends, and returned premiums on cancelled policies 513,691.94 
Total Paid Policy- ~ a  SE RE $5,091 820.22, = 
Taxes and re-insurances ees e 1 
Commissions, brokerages, agency expenses and p nysicians See pe 1,001 027.59 
Office and law expenses, salaries, advertising, printing, &C..... 0... oc ceeceee ees 379, 860.21—$6,697,480.26 
$45,130,006.86 | 
ASSETS. 


Cash in bank, on hand, and in transit (since received) 


Invested in U. S., New York City and other stocks, mashes value, $19,315,306. 20). 


Real estate... 


Bonds and mort ages, first lien on real estate, (buildings thereon insured for $16,940,- 
000.00 and the policies assigned to the Company as additional collateral security) . 215,030.73 


Temporary loans, (secured by stocks, market value, $2,883,577.50) 


* Loans on onset Fe as 
amounts to $ .) 


* Quarterly and. semi- nan premiums on existing policies, due subsequent to 


Jan. 1, 1882 


* Premiums on existing policies in course of transmission and collection (estimated 


(the reserve held by the Company on these policies 


reserve on these policies $300,000. included in liabilities) 


Agents’ balances ... 
Accrued interest on investments Jan. 1, 1882 
Excess of market value of securities over cost 
* A detailed schedule of these items wlll accompany the 
Department of the State of New York 


CASH ASSETS, Jan. 1, 1882.. 


Appropriated as follows: 
Adjusted losses, due subsequent to Jan. 1, 1882 
Reported losses, awaiting proof, &c 


usual annual report file 


Matured endowments, due and unpaid, (claims not presented) a 


Annuities, due and unpaid (uncalled for) 

Reserved for re-insurance on existing policies; 
Carlisle net premium; non-participating at 

Reserved for contingent ‘liabilities to 


articipatin 
per cent. 


per cent. reserve on existing policies of that class........... 2,054,244.03 
Reserved for premiums paid in advance................ SR > eer 28,889.67 
$42,401,745.03 
Divisible Surplus at 4 per cent................... ccetecceeccceees 4,827,036.61 


Estimated Surplus by the New York State Standard at 4) per ct., over..... 


From the undivided surplus of $4,827,036 the Board of Trustees has declared a Reversionary dividend to partici- 
pating policies in proportion to their contribution to surplus, available on settlement of next annual premium. 


During the year 9,941 policies have been issued, — $32,374,281. 


Jan. 1, 1878, 45,605. 

( dan. 1, 1879, 45,005. 
: < Jan. 1, 1880, 45,705. 
Policies in force / Jan. 1, 1881, 48,548. 
Jan. 1, 1882, 53,927. 


Number of 


insurance at 4 per cent. 
arlisie net premium 
ontine Dividend Fund, over and above a 4 


( 1877, $1,867,457. 


( 1877, $1,638,428. 
Death- | 4878' 1,687,676. Income | 4878" "4'948'665. 
claims + 1879, 1,569(854. fror. 1879, 2,033,650. 
ge0, 4731-721, ‘ 317.889. 
paid ( 4881, 2'013;203. Interest / 1881, 2.432.654. 


TRUSTE ES: 


HENRY BOWERS, 
LOOMIS L. 


MORRIS FRANKLIN, 
WM. H, APPLETON, 
WILLIAM BARTON, DAVID DOWS, 
WILLIAM A. BOOTH, GEORGE A. OSGOOD, _ §. 5S. 
ALEX. STUDWELL, 
THEODORE M. BANTA, Cashier. 
D. O’DELL, Superintendgnt of Agencies. 
CHARLES WRIGHT, M. D., u 
edical Examiners. 
HENRY TUCK, M: D., } 


H. B. CLAFLIN, 
JOHN M. FURMAN, 


R. SUYDAM GRANT, 


MORRIS FRANKLIN, 
WILLIAM H. BEERS, 


Broadway. 


BUR oo ww cides dean $41,344,120.85 


.$8,438,684.07 
, 387,972. en 050,741. 94 
2,789,821. 


. $1,271,588.41 
17,216,531.42 
4,486,506.62 


2,376,000.00 
545,227.34 
452,161.00 
227,032.97 

48,673.57 


291,254.80 =$45,130,006.86 
$2,098,774.78 


$47,228,781.64 


$361,544.70 
187,439.98 
50,252.67 
2,965.35 


39,716,408.63 


.10,000,000.00 


Jan, 4, sore $127. 90% 887. 


Amount (Jan. + Ps 5,232,144. 
4Jan. 4, 1880. 123 ‘417,163. 
at risk fe. 1. 1881, 135, 126.916. 
Jan. 1, 1882) 151,760,824. 
Jan. 1, 1878, $2,664,144. 
Divisible | jan: 4'1879; 2'811.436. 
Surplus at - Jan. 1, 1880, 3,920,371. 
an. 1.1881, 4,295,096. 
4 per cent. ( Jan. 1) 1882. 4'827.036. 


CHAS. WRIGHT, M. D., 
EDWARD MARTIN, 
an MAIRS, 

HENRY TUCK, M. PD., 
WILLIAM H. BEERS. 


WHITE, 
B. COLLINS, 


President. 


Vice-President and Actuary. 

















OF MAKING MANY 


SPEC 


ae EDITION 


IF YOU WANT nob WORK, AT LOW FIGURES, 
COMMISSION, COME DIRECT TO 


JAMES E. WALKER, 
14 Dey Street, New York. 


A FILE OF NEW YORK HERALD, 1847, 
ODD NUMBERS, FOR SALE. 
WORK 


BOOKS THERE I8 NO END, 


EccL, 12:12 


ESTABLISHED 1836. 


NE AT AN D- E LE GANT 


Book BInpInc. 


FROM THE 


Plainest to the Most Elaborate Styles. 


EMBLEMATIC DESIGNS FOR ALL THE LEAD- 
.ING SUBSCRIPTION BOOKS. 
IMENS ON EXHIBITION. 


AND SAVE AGENT'S 


AND TIMES, TO DATE, AND 


AT SHORT NOTICE A SPECIALTY. 
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THE JUDGE. 








; The District Attorney employed Pinkerton’s men because he says the 
Police are not to be trusted. 











But for Inspector Byrnes he has 
the greatest respect. 
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Meanwhile the Policy and Pool shops will thrive., 











THE DISTRICT ATTORNEY’S RAID ON POLICY, POOL AND POLICE. 














